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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


E aRe occasionally obliged to remind our friends — and our enemies 
W —that Puck is an independent paper. There are many excellent 
people in this country who can not conceive of any division in poli- 
tical opinion except upon the lines laid down by the two principal parties. 
To them a man ora paper must be either Republican or Democratic; 
and they can not realize that there may be citizens who belong to neither 
party who yet take a deep interest in the welfare of their country. 
‘These estimable factors in our civilization look upon political creeds much 
as the old Arkansas farmer looked upon the religions of the world. He was 
examining into the views and intentions of a new settler from the East. 
“Be you Methody or Bapteest?”’ he inquired, with deep earnestness, 
“Neither,” replied the new settler: ‘1 am an Episcopalian.” ‘‘Sho! ” 
said the old farmer, with an incredulous, troubled look on his honest face: 

“Sho, stranger! That’s kind o’ foolin’, ain’t it?” 

kK 
* * 

If to hold a political creed independent of both Democrats and Re- 
publicans is ‘‘ fooling,” we have been engaged — with a great many other 
citizens —in that sort of fooling for more than eleven years; and our 
fooling has brought, within the last four years, some practical results. We 
still think that when this paper began its life, in 1877, its founders (who 
are still its conductors) were wise in making up their minds to steer an 
independent course in politics, giving adhesion to neither of the two great 
parties. It was a determination which in great measure deprived the 
paper of the power of initiative, and made it a difficult task to draw to- 
gether a permanent following. It was the rule of the day that a paper 
should belong without reserve to one party or the other, shaping its 
editorial utterances according to the dictates of the party leaders. It was 
the high tide of partisan devotion; and our work was practically limited 
to expressing approval or disapproval of measures and movements which 
we had no part in originating. We were with the Democrats in desiring 
a reform and reduction of the burdensome war-tariff; we were with the 
Republicans in demanding the elimination of partisan influence from the 
organization of the civil service, At least, that was the stand we took 
on those questions, and that was the stand the respective parties said 
they took. 


* 
* * 


We assumed this position as a matter of principle, not of policy. 
If principle has turned out, in the end, to be also policy in a worldly 
sense, we find the fact gratifying, but not surprising. The same reasons 
that led us to avoid alliance with either of the great parties led many of 
their members to withdraw from their ranks. This disintegration was 
slow, but of a steady increase on both sides. Many Democrats grew 
impatient of the shifty cowardice and clumsy conservatism of their party 
chiefs; many Republicans grew tired of seeing the party that had saved 
the Union turned into a mere office-seeking association, with no higher 
aim than its own perpetuation in power and place. These dissatisfied 
reactionists from both sides found a common ground in their desire for a 
better and more business-like government; and if they discovered, eight 
or ten years ago, but one paper flying the flag of their cause — why, it 
should be a matter of regret to many other journals that have since then 
emancipated themselves from the bondage of unreasoning partisanship. 


* 
* * 


As the leaders of both factions went on their narrow-minded ways, 
the discontent among the wiser of their old adherents increased day by 
day. By 1884 an independent paper—there were more independent 
papers by that time —could fairly boast a following of its own, and in 
1884 the Independents took the initiative, for the first time, and directly 
influenced the course of political events. The Republican party had 
waxed so fat on the spoils of office, and grown so shameless and ar- 
rogant in its long tenure of power, that it had the audacity to offer to 
the country, as its candidate for President, a man who not only repre- 
sented the worst tendencies of his party, but was himself a dishonorable 
public servant. Here was the great opportunity of the Democrats. They 
put into the field a candidate who, although a Democrat, was the most 
conspicuous advocate before the public of the principles advanced by the 
Independents; and with the aid of the Independent vote, he was elected. 


The President thus made has served nearly his full term of office. As 
far as lay in his power, he has carried out the promises he gave before 
his election. If he has failed to give us a strictly non partisan civil 
service, he has done more to that end than any President ever did before 
him; as much as any one man can do in the face of a divided public senti- 
ment; all that can be done until the people do their share and learn to 
look upon the misconduct of public officials as they look upon the mis- 
conduct of individuals in private business. For the rest, the President has 
given us a wise, orderly and capable administration. He has shown 
breadth of mind, sincerity of purpose and honest devotion to duty. Nor 
has he been content with this faithful and conservative performance of 
his task. He has shown a marvelous courage and a sound statesmanship 
in bringing before the public the one great issue of the times that calls for 
immediate action. Where his party has shuffled and trimmed and vacil- 
lated for years, he has set a course to be followed — a course clear and 
direct. To-day he stands before the country, renominated by accla- 
mation in the national convention of his party; and his party stands 
pledged to follow his lead in securing a reduction of a tax for which the 
necessity is long gone past, of which the burden increases day by day. 


* 
* * 


The time has gone when honest independence in politics meant dis- 
contented dependence on the caprices and prejudices of two bands of 
blind and selfish partisans, After eleven years of waiting, Puck sees the 
Independent vote a recognized force in politics; and, more than this, sees 
the wide-spread influence of independent action in the fearless freedom 
which the people of the whole country show in their discussion of the 
economic question of the hour. A year ago it was a sealed mystery to 
nine-tenths of our voters—to-day they are learning for themselves the 
imposition that has been put upon them for years; and of the ultimate 
result of their investigations there can be no doubt. Nor can there be 
doubt as to where the Independent of 1888 should stand. Led by Grover 
Cleveland, the Democratic party has entered frankly upon a campaign of 
principle. It will be a good thing for the whole country if the Republican 
party will meet their opponents fairly and openly on the issue thus made, 
and let the country decide between old abuses and new reforms. 


In the Seaside Nursery on Staten Island stands a small bed, among 
other small beds, that holds, almost every day through the summer, a 
small sick child. If the child were not in that bed, it would be tossing 
about on a hard mattress, or perhaps on no mattress at all, in a close and 
foul-smelling room in a New York tenement house. That small bed is kept 
white and clean and fresh for these sick children by the constant care of 
the great charity known as St. John’s Guild, and it is called the ‘* Puck’s 
Readers’ Bed.” Its original cost and its yearly expenses are paid out 
of a fund subscribed by the readers of Puck during the summer of 1887. 

* . * 

For this summer of 1888 St. John’s Guild again asks the help of 
Puck’s readers to carry on its usual work of giving outings to the city- 
bound children of the poor, and also to meet certain extra but necessary 
expenses, incurred in building and furnishing a new wing to the nursery, 
and in repairing and improving the floating hospital, including the intro- 
duction of hot and cold salt water baths. Our readers have the fullest 
assurance that we can give them of the worthiness of the object to which 
they are asked to subscribe. We shall be happy to receive whatever they 
may care to give, be it much or little, dollars or cents, and to forward it 
to St. John’s Guild. And we will guarantee that they will spend no 
money to better purpose between June and September. 


RECALLING PAST FAVORS. 


Tramp (fo Eprror, who 7s 
hurrying past).— Say, could 
n’t you help me a little, please? 
I gave you a boost once. 

Eprror. — What do you 
mean, fellow? 

Tramp. — Don’t you re- 
member that burglary by Jim 
Crackitt and his pals some 
years ago? 

Eprror.—Yes., 

Tramp.—And how your re- 
ports of it just set the “‘How/- 
er’s circulation a-boomin’? 

Epiror.—Yes, 

Tramp.—Well, I’m Jim! 
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ABSENT-MINDED. 


Mrs. Potts (at dreakfast ).— Have some chips, John ? . 
Jack Potts (from an immeasurable distance, mentally, behind the folds of his 


newspaper).—VYes; stack of reds, please! 





A MIGRATORY WIDOW. 


WEATHER-BEATEN WoMaN Of melancholy and 
discouraged mien, sat in front of a drummer 
on a railroad train, She was clad in rusty 
mourning, and her appearance indicated that 

~ her loss was recent. When near Chicago she 

turned to the drummer and asked: 
““What place we coming to next?” 
**Chicago, madam.” 
“*Lemme see; that’s in Illinoy, ain’t it?” 

“© Yes — certainly.” 

““I’d ort to know, but I’d forgot I ben in 

Illinoy. I buried my first husband there ’bout 

twenty years ago,” 
** Indeed?” 

“Yes; and from Illinoy I went to Ioway. I buried 

my second man out in Joway, and I ain’t been there 
sence. That was eighteen years ago. Went down to South Carliny 

from Ioway.” 
**Oh, did you? I’ve been there.”’ 
“You hev? Ever been to a place called Black Snake Forks? 

Well, Hen Dodson lays there.” 

“Whe was Mr. Dodson?” 

“My third man; and a right smart feller he was. He had a cousin 
named Hi Daggett. Ever run across Hi?” 

**1 think not.” 

“You ’d know it if you had. Ev’rybody liked Hi. Him and me 
was married in Georgy, and he’s buried nine miles from Atlanty.” 

“Oh, indeed! and do you live in Georgia now?” 

**Land, no! Ain’t set foot there for more ’n a dozen years, I went 
from Georgy away up to Minnesoty, and I met Tom Hixon up there.” 

“Tom Hixon?” 

“Yes; him and me lived most a year there after we was married; 
then a blamed old white mule we had kicked Tom so fatally that I buried 





No? 


him one cold day under the snow up near St. Paul and sold off and went . 


out to Kansas, near Atchison, and tuk up a quarter section o’ land jinin’ a 
real smart man’s, named Dill.”’ 

**And you—” 

**Yes, 1 married Dill, and he took chills and fever ’fore three months 
and left me a widder ’fore the year was out. I tell you, 1 ’ve had mighty 
bad luck.” 

**T should think so.” 

“That ’s what I have. There was Ben Barber; after me and him 
was married out in Californy we got along splendid, and was making 
money fast, when, all of a suddent, Ben goes head-first down a nine-hun- 
dred-foot shaft, and, of course, ] was a widder ’fore the poor man ever 
struck bottom,” 

“Then you left California?” 
“Yes; I stayed there eight or nine months, and then Bob he wanted 
to — 

** Bob who?” 

*“Oh, Bob White! he was 
Ben’s pardner; and he never give 
me no peace till I married him. 
He’s buried in the Black Hills.” 

**Great Czsar!’” cried the 
drummer: ‘‘do you make a busi- 
ness of going around the country 
burying husbands?” 

The ‘‘ widder” put her hand- 
kerchief to her eyes, and said in 
keen rebuke: 

‘‘That ’s a purty way to talk 
to a pore lone widder, that ’s got 
her husband’s cawpse in the bag- 
gage-car ahead, a-takin’ him out to 
Dakoty to lay him side of his other 
kin folks. You ’d ort to be ’shamed 


to be so onfeelin!”’ 








HOODOOED. 


| *$ DONE GONE Lose my Mascot, 
An’ I’s no good any mo’, 

Fo’ I’s hoodooed shu’ as shootin’, 
An’ I’s feelin’ moughty poo’; 

Wid dat chicken-bone an’ ches’nut, 
An’ de feaders ob de loon, 

I waz moughty shu’ an’ sartin 
Fo’ to git dar orful soon, 


I cain’t foller up de *possum 
Wid de same ole ’lacrity, 
An’ dar’s no use fo’ me tryin’ 
Fo’ to clomb de golah tree; 
I’s ’way off on my fodder, 
An’ de co’nbread ’s werry dry 
Sense I’s done gone be’n an’ hoodooed 
By some rascal on de sly. 


Dar hain’t no use tryin’, nigger; 
Yo’ am marked ermong de men, 

An’ yo’ mought as well say ‘‘good-by” 
To de liftin’ ob de hen; 

Fo’ yo’ git kotched shu’ as shootin’ 
Ef yo’ try to raise er fowl — 

Fo’ when yo’ ’m done gone be’n hoodooed, 
Satan he am shu’ to scowl. 


Jes’ no mo’ yo’ ’m good fo’ nuffin’ 

’Cept to hustle wid de hoe, 
Fo’ widout yo’ leetle Mascot, 

Yo’ mus’ wo’k fo’ grub, yo’ know. 
Wid dat chicken-bone an’ ches’nut, 

An’ de feaders ob de loon, 
Yo’ waz moughty shu’ an’ sartin 

Fo’ to git dar orful soon. 

H. S. Keller. 


HERE Is A happy man out in New Jersey. He can not hear the buzz 

of a mosquito, Is he deaf? No, he is not deaf. He works ina 
saw-mill, Perhaps it would be a better joke to say that no Jerseyman can 
hear a saw-mill, or a railroad train, on account of the mosquito’s constant 
buzz, buzz. But there are times when we sacrifice a joke for truth, and 
this is one of them. 


«6 TRIUMPHANT DEMOCRACY ” — Some- 
thing that is Going to Make the 
Junketing Barons of Pennsylvania 
Look Sick this Fall. 


== 


T TAKES A STRIKE to make men 
stand around. 
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He way the railroads tell 

us to *‘go to the moun- 
tains,” one would suppose we 
were a set of howling Mahomets. 


HAOS REIGNS in a downtown 

newspaper office because a 
red-hot editorial appeared with 
the heading: ‘‘ Blame the Man!” 
instead of ‘Blaine the Man!” 
Unconsciously, the editor uttered 
a popular sentiment; and so, of 
course, is now ready to kick him- 
self, and his friends to assist in 
the operation, for having for- 
gotten to dot that ‘*i.” 








ARCHIBALD CLAVERING GUNTER 
was not original in selecting 
**Mr. Barnes, of New York,” as 
the title of his book. He copied 
after Eugene Sue, who wrote 
**Mr. Ease, of Paris.” 


A DOUBLE DOSE. 


Mr. Curis. Cross.— Say, love, a gen’leman frien’ ’s 
just brought me home all right! 

Mrs. Cross.— Oh, thanks; and now, if he is not too 
tired, I’d like to have him take you away again! 


IN THE SHADOW OF BUNKER HILL. 


Mopern Bostonian (who has only been over about six months, to his 
Sriend, the ALpERMAaN).— Good marnin’, Misther O’Toole. Could yez 
— the koindness to tell me phwy the shops do be closed and the flags 
a-flyin’? 

Mr. O’Toore.— It do be the Siventeenth, Dennis. 

Mopern Bostonian.—The Sivinteenth, is it? Saints aloive, do yez 
have two Saint Pathrick’s Days to the year in Ameriky? 


«« MR. MILDLY, IF you persist in coming home so late at night, I shall 
favor both local option and prohibition — local option as to 
whether I let you in, or prohibition if I decide to lock you out.” 


HE DAISIES now the zephyr freight 
By every rural gutter; 
Each one appears a small, white plate, 
With a disc of golden butter, 





E ARE HEARING a good deal lately 

about the Widow Maginnis’s pig. 
We suppose that the saying, ‘‘ Let by- 
gones be by-gones,” mercifully covers 
all queer transactions prior to March 
4, 1885; so we may never hope to know 
_whether there were any ‘‘ chicken raf- 
fles” during the Age of Hayes, the 
Poulterer. 





ISS AMELIE RIVES writes her love 
stories with a low-necked pen. 


HE MOSQUITO LIaR is the latest 
addition to the great army of 
accepted liars. His specialty con- 
sists in telling people that his 
locality is free from mosquitos. 


ANA, REID AND GOULD recent- 

ly went West on the same 
train. Perhaps they are also in 
the same boat. 


A GOOD SITTER. 


Mrs. MurpHy.— Och, if yez be going ter sit all day long, go out 
and sit on thim eggs that ould hen has left. 


HE MAN that can carry New 


It ’s some use ye ’d be! York is the Atlas of this age. 
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PORTLAND, 


ORTLAND DOES N’T sit on seven hills, although the 
hills are there all right enough. No; it is like this: 
Nestling aloug-side of the placid Willamette, 
which gave it birth; guarded by stately hills 
behind it, which it is not quite old enough to 
climb; shut in at one end by more hills, the 
cemetery, anda water-works; hemmed in at the 
other end by beautiful snipe bottoms; and almost 
over-shadowed by its calm and majestic sentinel, 
Mt. Hood, lies the beautiful city of our dreams — and 
ts of this article — the only city of its size on the conti- 
nent anxious to dispute with New York city as to the re- 

lative price of real estate within their respective borders. 

Portland has n’t had a boom yet ( ?). No. The 
value of its real property zs real, and due to its material 
growth; and, in many cases, to its original owners. 

Portland has not only Mt. Hood, but four other senti- |: 
nel mountains; also, three “ Trans-continental Railroads.” 

Some of these mountains are too far off to be called in, 
in case of emergency. 

San Francisco is a way station (according to Portland) 
on one of the railroads; and the great and growing sea- 
ports of Puget Sound are way stations on another. But Port- 
land is n’t bashful. She claims them all as expressly hers. 

She values the mountains as highly as she does the railroads, 

They both bring her tourists and Eastern bank notes. 

Portland looks like a New England city, al- 

though the original Portlanders drove up 
there in ox carts from Pike Co., Mo. 

Portland is a seaport, about one hun- 

dred and ten miles from the sea, It is on 
the Willamette River, about ten miles from 
where that classic stream joins the Colum- 
bia. The Willamette is a fine stream. Care- 
ful analysis shows it to be composed of four-fifths 
H ,O, one-fifth mud, and a slight trace of fever and 
ague. It runs downhill in winter, and uphill in sum- 
mer. It is not as “‘ sassy” when it runs uphill; and you 
would think it would be more so then, for it is ‘‘backed” by the whole 
Columbia at that time. 

When vessels get up to Portland, they tie up to the wharves with 
their bow-lines, and hire tugs to tow their sterns around up stream. 

The ardor at Portland is n’t wide enough for a small tramp steamer 
to turn around in, using her own steam. 

Vessels could get up to Portland without lightering most of their 
cargoes at the mouth of the Columbia, if the bars in the rivers were 
removed. 
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OREGON. 


Portland has considerably over thirty thousand inhabitants, and is 
the METROPOLIS of the Pacific North-west. It won’t do any harm if 
you forget this, for they will remind you of it when you go to Portland. 

Portlanders worship Mt. Hood. Its snowy 
purity is something they admire —at a distance. Ge 
Every Fourth of July night they illuminate it OT 
with red fire. Four or five young men climb up 
its slippery sides, each carrying twenty-five 
pounds of cochineal powder on his back. About 
nine p. M. they touch this off, and throw all over 
the State of Oregon 

“The gleam — 
The light that never was on sea or land.” 





; 


Only a few Portlanders are Second Adventists. In 
fact, many of them have no religion whatever. | Still, they 
are all looking for the second coming of Henry Villard, 
They would like him to bring them a dividend on their 
investments in the ‘‘ Blind Pool.” They would also like 
to have him return and finish the dock, elevators, station, 
and particularly the magnificent hotel, of which he un- 
kindly built only the basement story. They lack nerve to 

finish this themselves, and are afraid the high-binders will 
buy it, and sublet it for Chinese laundries. 

There is no winter in Portland, nor any snow, except 
once in twenty years. It just rains, that is all, from October to May. 
They call this somewhat lengthy shower, ‘‘ Oregon mist.” 

When they don’t have it, it is missed very much. 

When it clears off, and begins to rain again, everybody feels well, 
is happy, and goes shopping. From April to October, it does n’t rain at 
all. Then the people go down to the seashore, and sit where the spray 
from the breakers can fall on them. 

Portland is such a nice place for a married man of small income! 
A two-dollar-and-fifty-cent gossamer is more useful than a 
two-hundred-and-fifty-dollar sealskin sacque. 

Portland’s only trouble is that it is too nice a 
place. Its glorious no-cold-weather climate makes a 
man bilious and debilitated, and gives him an abnormal 
appetite for quinine. 

If Mt. Hood was only nearer, so it could cover her 
with snow and cold weather in the winter, Portland 
would soon be more energetic than Minneapolis, — or 
even Seattle. 

The principal exports of Portland are wheat, timber, and canned 
salmon. The principal imports are rubber coats and Milwaukee beer. 
It is just as good beer weather in Portland in the wet season, as in the 
dry season, 


Cc — 









A. Bel-Cher. 
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Ten little candidates standing in a line, 


One wrote a letter, and then there were nine. 


CANDIDATES. 
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Nine little candidates, all on hand to wait, 
One declined a hundred times, then there were but eight. 


NEXT! Wm. H. Siviter, 
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Have A COLLECTION which I wish to dispose of. It is not composed of 
| canceled postage stamps, nor of ancient and rare coins, but it is a 

collection of trial bottles of patent medicines. In this utilitarian age, 
when the patent liver-pill prowls around the country with its sugar coat 
off, and its sleeves rolled up, so to speak, seeking whom it may tackle; 
when the insidious kidney-medicine advertisement lurks in ambush but 
half-way down the column in a spurious, ethical dissertation of the ‘‘Is- 
Life-W orth-Living?” sort, ready to spring out and seize its unsuspecting 
victim by the throat; when advertisements of lung renovators stalk 
abroad in the land in the guise of scientific treatises upon the probabilities 
of Immortality; when the impulsive porous plaster goeth forth seeking to 
whom it may cling with a cling that knows no waning, there has been too 
little attention paid to the collection and proper arrangement in a cabinet 
of the remedies we are called upon to put away inside of ourselves. 

Two years ago, just as the town clock struck with dismal strike the 
ghostly hour of twelve — only this was in the day-time — an intellectual- 
looking man, with a haughty mien and a cold in his head, might have been 
seen wending his way toward a large corner drug store with plate-glass 
windows in the front of it. That individual was myself. I had supposed 
the man in charge would look alarmed and worried when I told him I 
had a cold, but he did n’t seem to care a bit. He immediately began to 
take down bottles of various sizes from his shelf. After he had the 
counter filled up, I stopped him and explained that I was not 
in the hospital business; that I simply wanted some 
mild remedy for myself, one that would leave a pleas- 
ant taste in my mouth and amuse me. But he said 
that they were only trial bottles, and that I could 
take them home and see which suited me best. 
I took them home with great ¢éc/a¢ in an express 
wagon, and at once proceeded to sample them. 

I enjoyed a Bacchanalian revel that night, 

a wild orgie, a cough - medicine debauch. I 
sampled them all. Generally, they were a pleas- 
ant-tasting lot. Some of the compounds in the 
smaller bottles tasted like the distilled essence 
of Cayenne pepper, only more so; as if I had 
been tasting them through a powerful micro- 
scope, as it were. I was delighted with the 
medicine in large bottles, and I resolved to pay 

no attention to the directions, which were printed 
in four different languages on the wrappers, but 
to make it serve a purpose of my own. It all 
tasted more or less like maple syrup. 

I induced my family to try it on the buckwheat cakes 
the next morning, and it was unanimously pronounced a success. 
I scoured the country for sample bottles of the same article, and in 
three weeks I had a stock large enough to annoint the buckwheat 
cakes of three chilly winters. I then began systematically to 


procure sample bottles of every medicine | could hear or read » 
of. It became a mania with me. Of course, I received a great r 
many duplicates, and these I disposed of in various ways. J), 


When a friend called to spend a social hour, think 
how pleased he was when I would bring 

forth a tall, heavy-set bottle of rare old 
dark-green colored cough medicine of the 


PUCK. 
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nate in securing one of the copies of the first edition, and I now have 
the only one extant, as the others were all destroyed. 

I never have had many diseases myself, but I do not think this should 
detract from my collection. My stomach is the only organ I have ever 
had much trouble with. 1 always have an empty, yearning feeling there- 
abouts, morning, noon and night; but the best remedy I have ever dis- 
covered for this, and one that is effectual, consists of large, equal parts of 
beef and potatos, taken internally. I have private reasons for wishing to 
dispose of my collection at once. 

Unless I can find a purchaser, I shall write to the Chicago man who 
ate thirty successive quails in thirty successive days, and offer him half 
the gate money to drink a trial bottle of my medicine every day for forty 
days; this will not only advertise the collection; but, if he succeeds, I 
shall have satisfactory proof of his powers of endurance, and shall im- 
mediately wager a large sum that he can attend thirty performances of 
**Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde” in thirty days. 

The collection is neatly arranged in black-walnut cabinets with glass 
doors, and has-been carefully catalogued. A good home, where it will be 
well taken care of, more of an object than the price; no objections to 
sending it into the country. Will sell for cash, or will exchange for a 
thoroughly reliable family horse and buggy, and some sprouts of pie-plant 
— the “‘ Mince” variety preferred, as‘1 am going to raise all my own pies 
next season. Sealed proposals will be thankfully received and contents 
noted. Write on two sides of the paper only; and, if convenient, use gilt- 
edged note paper, with a red and blue landscape in the north-west corner. 

Any one sending the above-mentioned articles in exchange, or an 
amount of money (stamps not taken) of equal value, and paying for this 
advertisement, will receive the collection promptly by express. 


H. L. Wilson. 


































ANISE-SEED GONE ASTRAY. 


Mr. WELTER WAITE (of 
the Myopia Hunt).— Did you 
see anything of a party follow- 
ing a bag, me good fellah? 

Mr. HANKINSON, SR. — 
Yumph! Dey’s jes’ went ober 
on d’ odder side ob dat yer 
hill, sah! 








vintage of °83, and invite him to drink. 
It was cheaper than champagne, even if 
he drank as much — which he did n’t. 

Last spring the duplicates had in- 
creased to such an extent that I had no 
room for them, so I mixed them all to- 
gether in a barrel, and painted my barn 
a beautiful seal-brown color. It made 
an excellent article of paint. I have one 
bottle of medicine that will attract the at- 
tention of connazsseurs generally. The bottle 
itself would not attract much attention, but the printed de- 
scription on the outside attracts enough attention to last it 
all day. Jt zs only recommended for one complaint. \ have 
forgotten now what that complaint is, but that is immaterial. 
The owner was new at the business, but he had issued only one 
edition when he discovered his error; and now I believe there 
is but one complaint that it is not recommended for, and I have forgotten 
that, also, as it is not mentioned on the bottle, I was extremely fortu- 
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Mr. HANKINSON, JR.— Da’ ’s de fus’ time ole Julius 
done went fastah den a crawl dis yer seas’n! 












PUCK. 


LA BELLE ANARCHISTE. 
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ep as the wine whose prisoned flow 
At last floods warmly into light, 
Red as the passion-flower’s glow 
Or as autumnal crimson bright, 
The flowing satin gown she wears— 
Trimmed with a miracle of lace, 
Within whose folds the light appears 
In sanguine swirls to ebb and race. 


id 


Ir 
nm 
! we 
» 


yl} 
Ins y Cl \ 
=aell 
ic 
ify 


Ce! 
i 
y 


i 





Ore SS 


S 


i 
if 

















Down from her head of wimpling hair 
I see bright glinting sun-waves flow; 
A mouth with dimples hovering near — 
A humid, red, warm Cupid’s bow. 
The wealth of color breathes a glow 
Of dim blush-shadow to her cheek, 
To flee before the crimson flow 
That mounts there even as I speak. 


And there she stands, a crimson star, 
An emblem of the Anarch’s creed, 
A thing more dangerous by -far 
Then all the bombs of which we read. 
She pouts, a pretty mimic scowl 
Half timidly contracts her brow. 
What step? What deed genteelly foul 
Can she be formulating now? 


But, oh, Villette, I know thy art, 

Its power to spread a dire distress: 
The iron law shall be my part 

To meet thy Anarch deadliness, 


Alackaday, unhappy wight! 
That law and caution came to this: 
An anarchy of wild delight 
Spread by the bursting of a—kiss. 
Randolph C. Lewis. 


AN ECHO OF THE POLICE PARADE. 

Hovuuinan (devoted admirer of ParrouMan O’F.iynn),.— Faix, you’re 
looking illigant, ‘Teddy, wid yure new loife-saving medal on de breast av 
yure coat! 

Orricer O’Fiynn.—Yis; it was a lucky ting for me to get the firsht 
report to head-quarthers whin ould man Rooney pulled that bloind ped- 
dler out av the river. 


ALL sTREET does not slaughter all the lambs of New York. Let 
doubters read the excuses of the blue-coats when on trial before a 
Police Commissioner. 





TRUE SAGACITY. 


**Don’t you sing?” inquired the musical young lady of 
the new arrival at the hotel: « why, how stupid of you!” 

“If you'd ever heard me try,” said the young man, 
with an accent of conviction: ‘* you’d think it was ever- 
lasting smart of me.” 
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COULD N’T FIND A RHYME, 

**Fain would | write a poem on the delights of fishing; but, ah, me! 
I can not find a word to rhyme with ‘angleworm,’”’ sighed Pisistratus, as 
he gazed thoughtfully into the dark, sullen waters, 

**But why must you put that word at the end of a line?’ 
Eucalyptus. 

** Because an angleworm is always at the end of a line,” hissed Pisis- 
tratus between his set teeth; and for a long time it was so still that one 
could distinctly hear a peach blow. 


’ 


queried 


HE CROW Lives one hundred years, the canary twelve. Nature knew 
what she was about when she built the crow and the canary. 


HIS Is the age when glucose gets away with Hybla and Hymettus, all 
by itself. 


THERE Is no such thing as.an imitation base-ball diamond. 


HE QUESTION OF THE HOUR—Who is Going to Support the Ward 

Statesmen Who Support the Ward Candidates? 

«<A WEEK AWAY FROM Time” is the title of a popular summer novel 
“*A Week Away from Time” would not be an infelicitous title 

for a French clock. 
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** What have you got in the shape of oranges?” 
*¢ Only round ones, sir!” 


THE. WRONG RING. 
“There ’s a ring about every one of these magazines,” said the 
Young Poet, ‘‘and they won’t let a new man like me get a line printed.” 
*©°T isn’t the ring about the magazines that’s troubling vou, Char- 
ley,” observed his friend, in a kindly spirit: ‘‘ the hole you ’re in, poetic- 
ally, is that there is n’t a ring about your verses.” 


ow THAT Chicago has invented a paper bottle, said to contain all 
kinds of drugs and liquors, what is next wanted is a paper stomach, 


HE RAILROAD ARTICLES in Scrzéner do not tell us how to account for 
the ignorance of railroad employes regarding the time of the arrival 
and departure of trains. 


THE AGRICULTURAL EDITOR never passes his vacation on a farm; for, if 
he did, the farmer might learn that he doesn’t know the difference 
between duckeglantine and the rosemaryann. 


RECENT BOOK of folklore is called ‘‘Irish Wonders.” A real Irish 
wonder is an Irishman who doesn’t think Ireland is in every way 
ahead of the United States, while he sticks to the latter instead of going 
back. 
DA CAPO. 
When the grass on the lawn is cut, 
There follows a shower of rain; 
And then there is nothing, but — 
Get to work and cut it again. 











v 


BEFORE TH 
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>; THMOURNAMENT. 


nan, and MVE a good fight — don’t blush, Chauncey, ’t won’t be you/ 
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The King of the Bunce Steerers, 


THE COUNTRY CORRESPONDENT. 


GREAT DEAL OF FUN is had by the gay 
A paragraphers of the city press, over the 

simple items in the locality columns of 
the rural weekly; but the cross-roads corre- 
spondent of said periodical has been singu- 
larly neglected. It is for the members of 
that guild who sign themselves: “‘R. E, 
Porter,” “Scribbler,” ‘‘ Occasional,” and 
“< Observer,” who gather the items at West 
Cowville, Cowville Centre, Weatherwax 
Corners, and Meadowport, and _ prepare 
them for chronicling in the paper which 
they have the honor to represent, of whom 
I would write; not lightly and flippantly, 
but with a true appreciation of their du- 
ties, with honor for their endeavors, and 
envy of their versatility. 

They receive nothing for their services 
beyond a free copy of the paper, an occa- 
sional exchange, and the thanks of the edit- 
or. It may be considered an easy matter 
to chronicle the doings in a little hamlet, 
where a church, a blacksmith shop and a 
store comprise the prominent points of interest; but it 
is n’t, to do it interestingly. How would the gay para- 
grapher like a prospective church social, a new line-fence, 
and the death of a well-known canine, as the main items 
around which to form the weekly letter, which must be 
mailed on Wednesday for publication on Friday? The 
correspondent is not disheartened, though, and gayly com- 
mences his letter with some lightsome originality, like: 
«Tt is a nipping and an eager air,’ and it is well to let 
the water out of the cistern pump before retiring, nowa- 
days. Potatos in pits are said to be keeping well yet, 
however.” 

Then, shielded by his nom de plume, he hurls a 
pleasantry: ‘‘ What has become of that genial knight of 
the quill, R. E. Porter, of Wheatville? We have failed 
to see his old-time interesting letters lately. Ah there, 
R. E. Porter, wake up! Has an unusually hard frost 
frozen your ink? 

**Weatherwax Corners resounds with the sound of 
the carpenter’s hammer. Lemuel Lawson is constructing 
a handsome new line-fence to separate his domains from 
those of the widow Mite. Why not leave the fence down 
and join possessions? Eh, Lemuel? 





IN AMERICA. - 


























The King of the Dudes. 


PUCK. 





A FEW 








A « Monarch of Minstrelsy.”’ 


“*Next week, Tuesday, a pie social will be held down at Jim White’s. 
Jim and Jim’s wife will do everything to make it pleasant for the young 


people; and everybody will be there with his best girl. 
and get your partners before some one cuts you out! 


“*Scribbler tells of a man at Cowville Centre, who did a big lot of 
James Lifeburden, who lives 
east of the red school-house, between daybreak and dark, foddered and 
watered three hundred sheep, ten cows and six horses (latter rubbed 
down); picked over and sprouted twenty and one-half bushels of potatos; 


Can Scribbler beat this? 


work in one day. 





Hurry up, boys, 















CROWNED HEADS. 


The King of the Cow-Boys. 





shelled (by hand) five bushels of corn in the 
ear; split and carried into the woodshed 
one and one-half cords of hard wood, and 
went to the dance at Hank Hoedown’s in 
the evening, besides.” 

Perhaps you think ‘‘Scribbler” can’t 
beat that; but you can see that he will, if 
you scan the columns of next week’s Galore 
County Register closely. 

Then it goes on again: 

““Dame Rumor has it, that one of the 
fair maidens of Weatherwax Corners is soon 
to be led to the altar by a handsome and 
prosperous young gentleman who does n’t 
live a thousand miles from the Long Bridge. 
How is this, James? Don’t be bashful, 
speak up!” 

There is one more item to work in, 
and it is done after this fashion: 

‘* Before consigning this week’s budget 
to the mail, we can not forbear mentioning 
the fact that there is mourning in the house- 
hold of Job Brooder. None of Job’s twelve 
handsome children are even sick, and Mrs, 
Brooder was never more able to do a week’s 
wash in her life; but Towser, his bow-legged, faithful, 
yellow, affectionate, cross-eyed bull-pup died on Monday, 
with birdshot on the heart, administered, through error, 
undoubtedly by some unknown neighbor, and Job swears 
he never can get another like him. But Bill Lasher, the 
genial stage-driver, just drove by, and this must be ended 
and got down to the store before Bill calls for the mail- 
bag, and Bill don’t usually loaf around the Corners more 
than half-an-hour, unless he wants to get his horse shod 
by our genial blacksmith, Samson Nailor. So, more anon 
next week. H. Ust ier.” 

H. Ustler does n’t have a big piece of news to re- 
port once in two years, and when something startling does 
happen in his vicinity, the reporters for the city papers 
swoop down and get a two-column story before H. Ustler 
has just decided how to word his first sentence, and then 
his paper copies the account from the city paper. But 
he never becomes discouraged, and at this very moment a 
great many hundreds of him, all over the country, are 
working industriously to string out their letter so that it 
will be two “‘sticks” long. Let us take off our hats, 
therefore, and give three cheers for him, and wish that 
there may be no dearth of items next week. 

C. N. Hood, 





HEN A WOMAN in the country can not go out to display her new 


habiliments, she orders the portitres and rugs — if they are im- 





ported — to be hung out on the clothes line, in a conspicuous place. 


“No,” saip Mr, Isaacstein: ‘dem pents don’t fit you. Dey vos bretty 
dight in der seams. 
’n’ a helf, dem pents vas vort drainin’ down to.” 


But I dell you vot, my frent, at t’ree dollar 














PUCK. 


HAT CAN BE EXPECTED NOW. 


THE PROPRIETORS OF two hotels in Spring- 
field, Ohio, were recently fined fifty dollars 
each for using oleomargarine on their table 
without displaying a notice to that effect. This 
leads to the belief that notices like the follow- 
ing will soon decorate the walls of Buckeye 
State hotels, by command of the Legislature: 














— OUR COFFEE — 


| 
| 
None But tHe Purest | 
| 
| IS ONE-THIRD 


GLUCOSE 








USED IN OUR 


Ls Expressed Only from 
CHICKEN SALAD. 


Sececrep Corton Seep. 


Used in Our Sugar. — CHICORY. — 
On.y Fresu Vear | Our 
| — LARD — 














We Use 
MELTED MOLASSES 
IN OUR 


MAPLE SUGAR. 








These inscriptions will be a pleasing change from the canned meat 
chromos which now infest the Ohio dining-rooms, 
Wm. H. Siviter. 


ENGLISH AS SHE IS WROTE. 
UTLER OR COACHMAN.—A lady leaving the city wishes 


a position as butler or coachman for a worthy young English- 
man. Address X. Y., Comet Office. 


Any worthy young Englishman who wishes the services of a butleress 
or coachwoman, would better apply at once. 


«©CIR,” SAID THE austere-looking man in black to the visitor in St. 
Louis: ‘* your convention here, as well as the one at Chicago, was 
bound hand and foot in the chains of the rum-power.” 
‘I’m afraid, friend, that you ’re sadly off,” replied the other: ‘‘ you 
don’t know our boys. It would have gone hard with any one who had 
tried to force rum on them. Champagne was the booze.” 


SOON THE frisky puglet 
Will wear his sagging muglet 
Behind a shining muzzle; 
Or he ’ll languish in the juglet, 
Where he won’t be half as happy 
As a buglet 
In a ruglet. 
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Our gardener, ten minutes after my train leaves for the city —— and —— 
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NO CHANGE IN THE FORCE. 
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IsRAEL JoNES.— Friend Thom- 
as, is thee the agent of the Inscru- 
table Fire Insurance Company? 

Mr. 
IsRAEL JonES.—I see by the 


BLUFF (very dusy). — Yes. 


morning papers that the company 
has failed. 
Mr. Biurr (stz/Z busy), — All 
gone to the devil! 
IsRAEL JoNnES. — Gone to the devil, thee 
says, Friend Thomas? Well, as thee will probably still continue to be the 
agent of it, I leave the policies with thee, Farewell! 


. “ ~ 
Sur 


CAPITAL LEARNS A LESSON. 

Vittace Workincman.—Well, sir, we ’re ready. 

Enrerprisinc Cirizen.— Ready for what? 

Vittace WorxincmMan.—You spoke some time ago about building a 
factory to help the town along, and so we ’ve been hard at work getting 
in shape for it. We’ve formed a trades federation of all the working- 
men in the county, and after a great deal of trouble have at last settled 
on how many hours we will work, what time we will begin, what time we 
will stop, what wages we want, what hands you can employ and what you 
can’t, what foremen and superintendent you must have, and all the other 
little things which workingmen have a right to demand. You saw the 
accounts of our meetings in the papers, I suppose? Why don’t you rush 
up that factory? 

Enrerprisinc Citizen.— I have no capital now. 

Vittace Worxkincman.— No capital? 

Enrerprisinc Crrizen.— No; I turned it over to the State Board of 
Lunacy to hold in trust for me, and instructed them that if I ever asked 
for the principal they should put me in a straight-jacket. 


ELYSIUM. 





one second after my arrival home, 
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Fred. Brown's 


+ Philadelphia + 
4 
HK 2 PYCWS 
THE GENUINE. Ker" 6 tea 1822 


CHOLERA MIXTURE, 

PRESERVED TARAXACUM JUICE, 

MUTTER’S COUGH SYRUP. 

BITTER WINE OF IRON, 

COOPER'S ANTI-BILIOTS PILLS. 

CHAPMAN'S ANTI-DYSPEPTIC PILLS. 

WISTAR’S COUGH LOZENGES, (ORIGINAL PRESCRIPTION 
MRS. HARVEY'S COUGH SYRUP. 


OENTIFRICE, IN BOTTLES. 

DENTIFRICE, IN TIN_ CANISTERS, FOR TRAVELERS. 
ARABIAN RACAHOUT,_IN_ CONVENIENT BOTTLES. 
CAMPHORATED CHALK _DENTIFRICE. 

FLUID EXTRACT BUCHU. 

ANTI-DYSPEPTIC_ POWDER, 

AROMATIC TINCT. MYRRH. 

WINE OF BEEF AND IRON, 


reparations 























These Preparations are all manufactured with 
great care, from the best and most carefully selected 
materials; many of them are Prescriptions of emi- 
nent Physicians, and have been used and prescribed 
for a long series of years. Each Preparation is 
warranted to be as represented. 





“STAR” FOUNTAIN GOLD PEN. 
“a 7 CTD Re ae eo 








ony Gold Pen. Stylo, $1; leo OF 60 and u 


Send for circulars. Agents wanted. Fountain Holder, fitted with best 
up. 
1 & CO., 106 Liberty St., N. Y. | 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
Advertisements or changes of Advertisements for all 
but last Advertisement page of Puck must be handed 
in on Tuesday before 5 P. M. 
Forms of the last page are closed ‘Thursday at 5 P. M. 


ESTABLISHED 25 YEARS. 
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= HONESTY iS THE BEST POLICY. a 


rae CRANDALL & CO., 


,od Ave, and 37th Street, 


Largest, oldest Baby Carriage 
Factory in the world. The new- 
“os, est patterns at wholesale and 

—] retail. Also Velocipedes, Doll 

Carriages and Wagons. Price- 

list mailed free on application. 
Open evenings. 185 


by Prck’s Pat. Impnovep Cusntonep Ea 
Devms. Whispers heard distinctly. Com- 
fortable, invisible. Often successful in cases 


ronounced tet Tilustrated book and_proofs Free. Address or call on 
. HISCOX, 8§3Z Broadway, Cor, 14th st., New York, Name this paper. 


Z“AT@FOLKS® | 


month, They cause nosickness, containnopoisonandnever 3 
fail. Particulars (sealed) 4c, Wilcox Specific Co., Phila., Pa. 




























PUCK. 


A Great ConveENIENCE. 

Fiat-Hunrer.—And this, you say, is the ice- 
box? 

LanpLorp.—Yes, madam. We call this the 
ice-box, although the last lady that was here 
used it for a servant’s bed-room.—Harfer’s 
Bazar. 

A rFonp mother called, the other day, upon 
President Patton, of Princeton, and asked, 
anxiously, if her son would be well taken care 
of at college. Said Dr. Patton: 

“‘Madam, we guarantee satisfaction, or return 
the boy.” —Argonaut. 

A cuemist declares that wood can be con- 
verted into palatable food. Those persons who 
pay twenty dollars a week for ‘‘board” at the 
summer resorts will not be surprised at the state- 
ment.—Norréstown Herald. 

5 to =e hod aor. Gemping ports $1. >. rere. ~~ not 
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ABASH 


RAILWAY 


a 


Is the direct, most popular, and only line running 


THROUGH CARS 


To and from all the iieging 1 al points: 
St. Louis, Fort Wayne, Toledo, iiegara Falls, 
Detroit, St. Thomas, Buffalo, New York and Bos- 
ton. Chicago, Peoria, Decatur, Springfield, Jack- 
sonville, Quincy, Hannibal and ansas City. 
amen Indianapolis and Cincinnati, 


The Car Service of the 


WABASH RAILWAY 


is unsurpassed, and consists of Handsome New SMOKING and 
PARLOR COACHES, Elegant FREE RECLINING CHAIR 
CARS, the best and most completely equipped DINING-CAR 
SERVICE in the World, and magnificent WAGNER, PULLMAN 
and WOODRUFF PALACE SLEEPING CARS. 








Information in regard to Routes, Rates, Time of Trains, Connec- 
tions, etc., witl be cheerfully and promptly furnished on applica- 


| tion, personally or by letter, to any Agent of the Wabash Railway. 





THE CELEBRATED 


& hewn Je 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists, 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA., 11 19 Chestnut St. 


SAN Sine $R:.° PW ig Ba" Se 


TIMORE, 





Ab Union cl 








GREAT VINTAGE OF 1884. 


The Finest in Years. 


HAOASE, 


IN THE ae 











LIQUID GLUE Sa 











Repairs Everything. WD) MED. 
Pullman Palace Car Co., Mason tone cr see 
Hamlin Organ & Piano Co., and 
everybody who appreciates yY eS 382 
a good thing uses it. 








ALFRED T. CARROLL, 


Prailior anc: LIA Porter, 
166 Sixth Ave., New York. 
ImporTED Goops ONLY. 200 
Fifth Avenue Style, at Sixth Avenue Prices. 
HENRY LINDENMEYR, 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STRERT. ‘ 
BRANCH, 37 East Houston Street, ¢ NEW YORK. 





JOHN McNULTA, K. H. WADE, Ss. Ww. SNOW, ; _ wteenereetene et olle a 
Receiver, Gen’l Sup’t, | Gen’! Pass’r Ag’t, $30C In Confederate 9 Money sent for 25 cents, or $109 for 10 cents 
CHICAGO. 230 T. 8. CRAYTON, Anderson, 8. C. 





PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 12. 
OUT JUNE 15TH. 





Ioc. ALL NEWSDEALERS. 
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$16 FOR A SUIT 


MADE TO ORDER, WORTH MORE THAN 
DOUBLE THE MONEY, FROM THE VERY 
FINEST SCOTCH AND IRISH TWEEDS AND 
CHEVIOTS, MADE FROM THE BEST LONG 
WOOL, AND GOODS THAT WE WARRANT 
FOR COLOR AND EXCELLENT WEARING 
QUALITIES. 

WE ALSO INCLUDE A SPECIAL LOT OF 
250 PIECES OF GLOBE AND EMPIRE WOR- 
STEDS. 

ALSO, A SPECIAL LOT OF DIAGONALS AND 
CORKSCREWS FOR COAT AND VEST TO OR- 


| DER FOR $12. 


OR A WHOLE SUIT FOR $16, WITH CHOICE 
OF ANY OF THE GOODS FOR TROUSERS. 

THESE GOODS ARE THE GREATEST VALUE 
EVER OFFERED, AND WILL BEAR THE 
CLOSEST INSPECTION. 

WE GIVE A WRITTEN GUARANTEE TO 
KEEP ALL OUR GARMENTS IN REPAIR 
ONE YEAR FREE OF CHARGE. 

SAMPLES, FASHION REVIEW, AND RULES 
FOR SELF-MEASUREMENT SENT ON APPLI- 
CATION. 


ARNHEIM'S 


Mammoth Tailoring Establishment, 


190 TO 194 BOWERY, COR. SPRING STREET, 
NEW YORK. 


CAUTION.—WE HAVE NO BRANCH ESTAB- 
LISHMENTS. 




















THE GENUINE 


Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
FOR SA LERS | THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Viuda de JULIAN ALVAREZ, 
HENRY CLAY- FACTORY, HABANA, CUBA. 
FERD. HIRSCH, 


Sole Representathe for the United States, 


2 Burtinc Suir, New York. 


PUCK. 


SMOKE 


CELESTINO PALACIO 


LA ROSA 
anp EL TELEGRAFO 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 
United States. 


& COS 





One Agent (Merchant only) wanted in every town for 





FREE!—A three-foot, French glass, oval-front cigar 
show-case To MERCHANTS ONLY. Address, 
R. W. TANSILL & Co., 55 State St., 


Chicago. 








The Great French Tonic. 


A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 


OF 


PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 


CATALAN WINE. 


It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
exceeds in popularity any other French preparation. 

It prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 
the system, and invigorates the life. 


It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & C0., 


IMPORTERS, 








No Joxe Arrer ALL. 
The plumber gets a rest about 
This time, likewise the weather prophet. 
The ice cream joke is now brought out, 
And has the winter’s dust brushed off it: 


But when we youthful days recall, 
We must confess with pulses beating, 
The ice cream joke ’s no joke at all 
To lovers who must do the treating. 
— Boston Courter, 
Fisninc Items. 
While rowing on the pond yesterday, 
Amanda Smith ‘‘ caught a crab,”’ 
“* Hooking jack ” has become a favorite pastime 
among school boys. 


Mosquitos are becoming numerous, and ama- 
teur anglers do not have to wait long for a bite 
after reaching the fishing grounds, 


Little Johnnie Perkins went fishing yesterday 
contrary to his father’s commands, and ‘‘ caught 
a nice hiding.” 

The bathing season having opened, flounders 
are plentiful in the surf.—Boston Couréer. 

As we read over the jokes in some of our ex- 
changes, we can see nothing original about them 
but the sin of stealing them.—O/ftawa Local 
News. 

A Foot-nott — *‘ Please Use the Mat.” — 
Merchant Traveler. 


T PREsS $3. ee size $8. Newspaper 
size $44. Type setting easy, printed 
FRIN IT directions. Send 2 stamps for catalogue 


presses, type, cards, &c. to factory, 
CARDS KELSEY & CO., Meriden, Conn. 





80 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. 
OKER’S BITTERS 
co The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


Specialties for this Season. 
$20.00 and $25.00 Suitings 














TO ORDER 
From Scotch Tweeds, Cheviots, Worsted, 
Serges, etc., etc., in endless Variety. 


- = | 
| Dress Suits from $25.00 ) 
TO ORDER 

Jrom Corkscrews, Narrow and Wide 
( Wale Diagonals, Tricots, etc. 








TROUSERS FROM $5.00 TO ORDER, 


Styles too numerous to mention. 


America’s Favorite Lager Beer. ¢ 


Samples and self-measurement rules mailed on application. 


e | 


MeTuiler 


145 & 147 BOWERY, and 
772 BROADWAY, , COR. R. oth STREET, a | 








Gold a First-Class Medals 
PETER j= Oe ae ORC ore 


COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL, 


d 


Pa ae BROTHERS 


NERA AGENT 





MONTE CRISTO WHISKEY. 


RICH, SOFT, DELICATE IN FLAVOR. THE BEST PRODUCED. 


In Casks OF 12 BoTTLEs, 22-5GALts | 
No.5 X 


Price List PER GALLON. 





6 
CHEELDS & CO., 543 & 545 10th Av e., N. Y¥. City. 


~ ped t> aH parts United States. Orders by mail promptly filled. 
r price-list. 





Miss 
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| ALLCOCK’S 
Plaste 
Are the Standard Remedy 


Porous rs 


| for Weak Back, Rheumatism, Lumbago, 
Sciatica, Colds, Coughs, Sore Throat, 
Pulmonary and Kidney Difficulties, Ma- 
laria, Dyspepsia, Heart, Spleen, Liver 
and Stomach Affections, Strains and all 
| Local Pains. 





They relieve and cure when other applica- 
| tions are without the slightest benefit. 


Beware of imitations and do not be deceived 
by misrepresentation, 


| Ask for ALLock’s and let no explanation or 


| solicitation | induce you to accept a substitute, 












i" gt a 
QIN 


The Best on Wheels. Light, strong, conven- 
ient and low priced. Handy to get into and out 
of. Handy for single horse or pair. Handy for 
one person or more. Handy to load or unload, 
Je Jor Free Circular, ‘How to purchase direct 


ey RACUSE, N.Y. 


‘om the manufacturer.’ 
BRADLE & C0 68 Murray &t.. New¥ ork, 
032 8. Market St., Besten, 


Piso’s Remedy for Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest. 


CATARRH 


Sold by druggists or sent by mail. 
50c. E. * Hazeltine, Warren, Pa, 








SCE Ue 


TKN) 




















YOOQOD COCO DO OOO OOD IFS TIT ITD SII FON 





K OOOO SO 










You can live at homcand make more money at work for us 
n than at anything else in the world. Either sex , all ages, Coste 


oe nee Terms FREE. Address, TRUE & CO., Augusta, Maine. 
» Stamp. for W ASHING- 
SEND TON TERRITORY CATECHISM 
Eshelman, Liewellyn & Co., Seattle, W.T. 
LADIES Send 4 cents in stamps for Sample Copy 
of sarge 16-page paper and 80-puge Book 


mailed free. The Housekeeper, Minneapolis, Minn. 
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Tue bustle must go—every time a woman 
does.— Washington Critic. 

Music for the Tennis Tournament, Ladies’ 
Singles: ‘“‘The Sweet Bye and Bye.”—Wash- 
zngton Critic. 

Harvarp is to be kept out of the inter-collegi- 
ate contests hereafter. Breaking a record will 
henceforth be an infraction of the rules.— 7ad/e 
Talk. 

Tere are two bright sides to many things. 
We often find good items on both sides of ‘‘ clip- 
pings.” —Oftawa Local News. 


Curicura Remevies Curns 
Sxim ano Brooo Diseases 


From Pimpres to Scroruta | 
O PEN CAN DO JUSTICE TO THE ESTEEM IN WHICH THE CUTICURA | 
Remepigs are held by the thousands upon thousands whose | 
lives have been made happy by the cure of agonizing, humiliating, 
itching, scaly, and ginaphy diseases of the scalp, and blood, with 
loss of hair. 

CuTicura, the great Skin Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an ex- 
quisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Cutr- 
curA RESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, internally, are a posi- 
tive cure for every form of skin and blood disease, from pimples 
to scrofula. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, soc.; Soap, 25c.; RESoLv- 
ENT, $1. Prepared by the Porter DRUG AND CHEMICAL Co. a) 
Boston, Mass. 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”” 











= Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin pre- ~“@8 
vented by CuTicura Soap. -@3 





Rheumatism, Kidney Pains and Weakness speedily 
cured by CuticurA ANTI-PAIN PLAsTsR, the only pain- 


killing plaster. 25c¢. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50fora superb | 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east | 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- | 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER onfectioner 
id State St. Chicago. 


2d-HAND BICYCLES 


of all makes and 30 styles best new wheels at lowest prices. 
ay terms. Send for catalogue. 
625 . W. ROUSE & SON, 66 G St., Peoria, Il. 


VICTOR CYCLES ! 


If you want reliable wheels 


RIDE VICTORS. 


Best in every respect. Send for 
catalogue. 


OVERMAN WHEEL C0., Boston. 
C. WEIS, 


Manufacturer of Meerschaum 

Pipes, Smokers’ Articles, etc., whole- 
sale and retail. 399 Broadway, N. Y. 
Factories, 69 Walker Street, and Vienna, 
Austria. Sterling Silver-mounted Pipes and Bowls 
made up in newest designs. Catalogue free. Please mention Puck 

























. LYON & HEALY 
mill fee tertneehs Sts. Cuicaao. 















I 


xerches 
¥ Tactics, By-Laws, 


of Band Music. — . wth 
° : . 
(asi) 
‘ 


KINNEY BROS’. 


FAVOURS. 


BEST HIGH-CLASS CIGARETTES. 
_ WARRANTED STRICTLY PURE. 


PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 
Price, 75 cents. By mail, to any part of the United States, on 
receipt of $1.00, from Tue Pusiisners or Puck, New York. 





PUCK. 






Pears Soap 


Fair white hands 





Brightclear complexion 
Soft healthful skin. 





*«* PUCK’S 
OPPER BOOK’”’ 
is now ready, and the 
«man who buys it on the 
train will laugh all the 
way home, if he does n’t 
become so absorbed in it 













beyond his destination. 
And after he arrives, 
his wife will 
take a look 
at it, and be 
thrown into 
such a rap- 
turous ec- 
stasy that 
she will for- 
get that she 
can’t go to Mt. Desert 
this summer, or have a 
pony-phaeton like that 
of the woman next door. 
And the little girl of the 
house, Effie Gwendolen, will 
look at all the pictures, and consider the book better 
than her Jatest wax-doll or Noah’s Ark. She will laugh 
so hard that she will lose her first set of teeth, and when 
the nurse reads the coruscated jewels of wit to her, she 
will forget all about the Fourth of July. And this is all 
because ‘* Puck’s OpPEk Book” drives away dull care, 
and causes the blues to melt like the paper-collar on a 
fat man on a dog-day. Price thirty cents. Mailed to 
any address on receipt of thirty-five cents. 





that he is carried miles | 





THE EQUITABLE LIFE 


Assurance Society, 


120 Broadway, New York 
a $84,378,905 
I vnescdcevccis ns $18,104,255 


This Society pays about five million dollars annu- 
ally to heirs of its deceased policyholders, 289 


A.G. SPALDIN 
eres, LE 


Racket for opens players, 














called the SLocum—price, 
Z 36. In addition the MCftor 
4. many novelties in the line 








of Nets, Balls, Poles, etc. 
Catalogue Send’ for Catalogue of 
Summer Sports, 
Free. 4. G. SPALDING & BROS, 
241  eeceemey. New York, 
108 Madison St., 

















SHORTHAND ee 4 aad . aa New aS 


MEMORY 


Makes SUCCESS. 
Wholly Unlike Ap Systems. Cave of Mind 
Wandering. An ook learned in o ading. 

Classes of I os7, at Baltimore, 1005 at Detroit, I: 500% at Philadelphia, 
large classes of Col Law at Yale, Wellesley, Oberlin, Uni- 
versity of Penn., —_ Uaiversea. Chautauqua, &c., &c. Endorsed by 
RICHARD PROCTOR, the Sc! ~— y Hons. W. W. ASToR, JUDAH P. BENJAMIN. 
Judge GiBson, Dr. BROWN, E. H. Cook, Principal N. Y. State Normal Col- 
lege, &c. The rem | is Perfectly taught by correspondence. Prospectus 
POsT FREE from PROF. 'E, 237 Fifth Avenue, New York. 208 











CINCINNATI 


JULY 41h {fo 
OCT. 27th: 

















GENTENMIAL EXPOSITION=:OHI0 VALLEY 


GRAND JUBILEE celebrating the Settlement of the Northwestern Territory, 





UNSURPASSED DISPLAY. 





AEN BUILDINGS: EyHIBNTS: 





NOVEL ENTER! AINMENTS: TING FRCS. 





EXCURSION RATES FROM ALL POINTS. 





BALL-POINTED PENS. 


(H. Hewitt’s Patentr—America, 295,395; Britain, 429.) 


es “Ship 


The most 


ant improvement in Steel Pens since first introduced. For writing in every position—never scratch 


nor spurt—hold more ink and last longer. Seven sorts, suitable for ledger, bold, rapid, or professional writing. 
Price, $1.20 and $1.50 per gross. Buy an assorted sample box for 23 cents, and choose a pen to suit your hand. 





THE “FEDERATION HOLDERS” NOT ONLY PREVENT THE PEN FROM BLOTTING, BUT GIVE A FIRM AND 
COMFORTABLE GRIP, PRICE 5, 15 & 20 CENTS, TO BE HAD OF ALL STATIONERS, 














Tue third baseman of the Chicago Base-ball 
Club has taken to writing poetry. He should 
be fined at once. It is a sure indication that he 
is ‘off his base.” — Yonkers Statesman, 


An exchange says: The intelligence, ‘‘ Hats 
blocked while you wait,” frequently stares you 
in the face on the line of the Elevated Railroad. 
It is n’t as common as cars blocked while you 
wait, however.— Yonkers Statesman. 





PUCK. 


Tue Georgia man who is contesting his own 
will ought to succeed. He should have no diffi- 
culty in showing that a man who makes his will 
operative before death and then goes back on it, 
is a fool of the first magnitude. — PAs/a. Press. 


Henry James has completed his story, ‘* The 
Liar.” Thus “‘ The Liar” is turned loose just 
in time to take his accustomed part in the cam- 
paign.— Philadelphia Press. 
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\ Pxitapetpwian who had reached the age of 
112 years and had smoked a pipe for ninety- 
seven years, suddenly changed to cigarettes. In 
ten months he was dead.— Omaha World. 


ANOTHER writer of negro dialect has been dis- 
covered in the South. We fear, if this thing 
keeps on, the negro dialect will arrive at such a 
state of perfection that it will be taken for Bos- 


| tonese English.— Rochester Post-Express. 








No man will ever 
quit the Presidency of 
arailroad for the Presi 
dency of this country. 
—Detrott Free Press. 


PUCK’S 


()pper Book, 


which is for sale by 
all newsdealers at 30 


Our opinion of the 
Signal Service Bureau 
changes every time 
the weather does.— 











pp Alp) 
¥ Q e 4 


t= Pata GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER, 


and, therefore, everybody who has laughed 
from week to week over his bright 


= 


\ Marrer or Taste. 
Docror.—Did you 
take the rhubarb | 
ordered? 
Parient.—Yes, sin. 
Docror.— How did 
you take it? 
Patient.—lIn a pie. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


conceits, will be glad 
to have them, old 


friends and new, re- 





printed in an attract- 
ive and convenient 


Washington Critic. 


Tramp.—Can you 
give me something to 
do, sir? 


cents per copy, by 
mail from the pub- 
lishers 35 cents, is a 
collection of the stud- 
ies in social and do- 


shape. 


“« PUCK’S 
OPPER BOOK” 


A MAGAZINE recent 
ly started is called 
WWoman, Will sales- 
ladies patronize a pub- 


GENTLEMAN, — 
What are you? 

Tramp. —I ’m a 
journey man, sir. 

GENTLEMAN, — 
A journeyman what? 

Tramp. — Just a 
journey man; that ’s 
my business. — Wash- 
ington Crétic. 


mestic humor which 
Mr. Opper has made 
during the many years 
of his connection with 
Puck. Everybody 
who knows Puck 
knows his pictures, 
and their unforced 








WHY do I have this drowsy, lifeless 
feeling? WHY do I have Backache? 
WHY Neuralgia and Rheumatism ? 
WHY ‘does Scrofulous taint and Ery- 
sipelas show itself? 

Because your blood is filled with 
Poison, which must be Completely 
Eradicated before you can _ regain 
health. You must go to the root of the 
matter, Put the Kidneys—the great 
and only blood purifying organs — in 
complete order, which is complete health, 
and with 


Warner's SafeCure 


and WARNER’S SAFE PILLS 
your Cure is Certain. 


WHY do we know this? 
BECAUSE tens of thou- 
sands of grate- ful men and 
women in all parts of the 
world have vol- & untarily written 
1 to this ef- fect. 


There is no stand-still in dis- 


ease. You are either growing Better 
or Worse. How is it with YOU? 


WHY not to-day resort to that 
medicine, which has veritably Cured 
Millions, and which will cure you if 
you will give it a chance? 

All of Warner’s preparations are Purely 


Vegetable. They are made on honor. 
They are time-tried. They are No 
New Discovery, Untried and 


Worthless ; on the contrary, they have 
stood the test —they have proved their 
superiority. ‘They stand alone in pre- 
eminent merit, and YOU KNOW IT. 


ul 


> 
a 


A, 


PLD 


| First Crrizen.—What do you know about 
| base-ball to-day? 

Seconp Cirizen.—I know nothing whatever 
about it, and don’t want to. It is beneath my 
notice, and I hold in profound contempt all 
those who connect themselves in any way with 


it. It is a disreputable, disorganizing, immoral, 
reprehensible, gambling waste of time and 
money. 

First Citizen.—Well, Ill bet you one hun- 


dred dollars the Washington boys win the pen- 
nant this year, 

Seconp Citizen (eager/y).—I1 ll take that. 
Put up your money, quick. I despise the game, 
but [’m no fool.— Washington Critic. 


A scientist, who has plenty of spare time on 
his hands, declares that a cubic inch of air in an 
ordinary room contains 30,318,000 particles of 
dust, and they contain all kinds of dea * things 
which injure the lungs and other delicate portions 
of the interior department. This shows how 
great a risk a man runs when he indulges in the 
prevalent fashion of breathing. It has got to be, 
according to scientists, about as much as a man’s 
life is worth to breathe; but there ave persons 
who will continue to do it or die in the attempt. 
—WNorristown Herald. 


THE house was about i8xz20, and on its north- 
east corner was a sign which read: 


Furnisuep & UNFURNISHED ° 
Rooms tro Renr. : 


Mrs. Maloney, the proprietress (as they say 
in woman suffrage circles) of the institution, led 
the applicant into a room 7xg in which was a 
small bedstead clothed in cheap but dirty gar- 
ments. 

“* But,”’ said the applicant, “‘I want to see the 
un-furnished room.” 

** Faith!” said Mrs. Maloney, ‘that ’Il be aisy 
enough if ye’ll just give me a lift until we move 
the bid into the hall!”—Omaha World. 

Some girls are maidens all forlorn, while oth- 
ers are maidens all for lawn tennis.—/7¢/shurgh 
Chronicle- Telegraph. 





‘ 


Ir is the counterfeiter who always “‘ pays a 





man in his own coin.”’— Yonkers Statesman, 








lication bearing such 
a title? 
— Drake's Magazine. 


is a 64-page book 
(size of page 12x14,) 





containing about 360 
illustrations, reprint- 


CoNGRESSMEN who 
ed from Puck. It ' 
rae want to take the 
1as a lands B ‘oO ° ‘ 
sie —— tariff off of lumber 


illuminated cover, are in favor of cheap 
board.— Washington 
Critic. 


and is printed on 


heavy super. calen- 





dered paper. 


Do not buy any more * Poor Rubber 
Hose,” but put your money in the 


“Spiral” 





Lighter, cheaper and better than the 
best rubber hose, 


Made on the same principle as the rubber-lined hose used in 
Fire Departments, which last for years. 

The cotton duck used in all rubber hose draws in water, wher- 
ever exposed, as a wick absorbs oil, and being confined by rubber 
generates a sulphurous gas, quickly destroying the best rubber 
hose. The ‘‘Spiral’’ Hose, having no outside covering to im- 
| prison the moisture, Will dry like a towel. 
| There are imitations, so buy only that which has one red line 
| running through it, and which is branded “ Spiral,’’ patented 
March 30th, 1880, If your dealer does not have it in stock, let 
| him get it. 

Sample mailed to any address for six cents. 


BOSTON WOVEN HOSE CO., Sole M’f'rs, 


234 Devonsuire Street, Boston, MAss., 





222 LAKE STREET, CHICAGO. 298* 


~.— THE AMERICAN CYCLES 
DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE 
\\ _ ONAPPLICATION. 


GORMULLY@ JEFFERY 
=-MFG. CO.=- 

e) CHICAGO, ILL. 

ARGEST MANUFACTURERS IN AMERICA 


‘The water-color portrait of 


PRESIDENT 


Grover Cleveland, 


DRAWN FROM LIFE BY 


JOSEPH KEPPLER. 
15 Cts. 15 Cts. 


All Newsdealers. By mail from the Publishers of 
Puck on receipt of price. 























WHAT HAS BECOME OF EVARTS? WE SUGGEST A JOURNALISTIC EXPLORING EXPEDITION. 


SpoxesMan Rei, (fo Centrat Arrican CnizeF).— Have you seen anything of a small man with a high forehead 
and an aged hat? He’s New York’s favorite son, and New York wants to hear from him during the political campaign. 








